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W. M. THACKERAY. 


| 


**Can we have too much of truth, and fun, and | 


beauty, and kindness? This book is better than plum | 
cake. It is an enduring plum cake, which you may 
eat, and which you may slice and deliver fo. your 
friends; and to which, having cut it, you may come 
again and welcome from year’s end to year’s end.” 


DAILY NEWS. 

‘* From the justly celebrated Collection of Mr. 
PUNCH, a new series of John Leech’s Drawings is 
being republished. They are the only authentic 
history of our own times. No other is genuine. 
Here we get what historians are always promising 
and never giving—the annals of the people.” 


BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 

** Never was caricature more amusing, 
satire more harmless, humour more healthy, 
than in the sketches of John Leech, This 
marvellously cheap reproduction is a 
veritable treasure of harmless fun, pleasant 
caricature, and wise wit.” 
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A TERRIBLE BLUNDER! 


WE are a living in strange times,—I thinks I may posserbly have heard the 
remark afore, but I gives myself the benefit of the dowt, and goes on,—and not 
only strange times, but dangerous times, because we are a hinterfering with old 
customs and old hinstitutions. We have just had one serious instance of it, 
and we are thretened with another. In this one instance, it is trew, the 
greevous error was maid by a yuthful and comparaytifly hignerant hinstitu- 
shun, and so there may be sum egscuse to be made for ’em. But the other, 
conserning witch the roomer is spreading, has no sitch egseuse, on the contrary. 
it is, in these him t matters, the hobserved' of all hobservers, the mold ot 
fashun and the glass of form, as Shakspear says, and it amost draws tears from 
my hold heyes, wen I only thinks of wot they is sed to eontemplate. Praps it may 
be as well before I goes no furder to explane what it is as I has in my eye. 


We — it ’s Sie. ‘ Bridg 
e ee er Senet, Werks ving got to hopen a new e down 
at Putney, witch they has bin ever so many yearsa bilding on, naterally 
asked the good and Poplar Prince of Waxes, for to cum and hopen it for ’em, 
and to his bootiful Princess for to cam with him, sg as to e sure of one 
brite sunbeam to light all the place up. And with that remarkabel kindness as 
so extinguishes ’em both, they both sed as how they’d cum. So far so good. 
And there was lots of flags, and lots of Tents, and lots of flowers, and Bands 
and of honner, and setterer, and the usual speeches. So far so . And 
then there was a hawful paws, and ewerybody looked at hewerybody else, and 
ewerybody else looked preshus cold and hungry, for there was a bitter North- 
Easter a blowing, and then the hawful shock eR upon ’em all, that there wasn’t 
not no wittels. no not ewen a glass of wine to drink good elth to the new Bridge! 
And so the Prince and Princess got into their carridge and drove away. 
all the rest of the Cumpany did the same, all looking werry eold, and werry 
hungry, and werry disappinted. 

And this the pore Metropollytan Bored of Works thinks is t the rite way 
for to hopen a new Bridge, poor fellers. But as they’re ony about thirty years 
old, there ’s of coarse ewery hegscuse for ‘em, but they ’ll know better wen they 
oo a little older, if they lives as long. Well, if that was all, I don’t think as 

ow I shood ha’ cared to ha’ trubbled myself about it. 

But if that was a bad beginning, wuss, much wuss, remains behind. To be 
sure it’s ony a Roomer at present, bat, as we all nose, Roomers as ain’t contra- 
dickted grows and grows ’till they becums Fax. But to my tail. The grand 
old Cogpeaaien, not to be outdone by any Bored of Works, old or yung, is 
about for to make a Bridge of their own at the Tower, and they too has 
arsked the good Prince and the bootiful Princess to cum and lay the fust stone 
of it. Sofarso good. They fust thought of asking ’em to drive the fust pile, 
but won of the werry sharpest of the Thames Conserwatifs told ’em as they mite 
jest as well, when a bilding of a Church, ask the Prince to drive the fust pole 
of the scaffolding, as the piles woud all be pulled up agane, so they haltered 
their hinwitashun mary og af . 

But having follered the lead of the Bored of Works were they was quite rite, 
they are said to be agoing to foller their lead wen they was all as rong as rong 
coud be, and the Prince and the Princess, and the Lord Mare and the en 
and all the Courts of Haldermen and Common Councilmen, and all the Col 
nysts and the Indiens, and all the other thowsends of Gests is to be sent away 
without either wittles or drink! I wood, with all due respec, wenture to 
surgest that anythink more pegeened to the trew interests of that nobel Hinsti- 
tushun, it’s oe himpossible to conceeve. Wot has always shut the mouths 
of their loudest hungryest henemies? Horspitality. And wot is the one 
speshal hobject as their many Gests, male and female, gladly acceps their 
inwitation for? Horspitality. 

No! my nobel Paytrons, this won’t do, not at no price! Erbolish if you will 
the atendance of the City Feeld Martial in all his glory, and the Sword Barer, 
and the Mace Barer in all theirn, don’t hang out so many Banners on the houter 
Walls, silence one of the Bands, and ewen perwent the naybouring Tower Guns 
from sony a Royal and deffening Salute of kindly welcum, but do not in one 
fatal day destroy that grand old charakter for true christian horspitality, as ves 
have been a bilding up for seven hundred years, since the time of Lord Mare 
ALLwive of blessed memory. Think, oh think, genelmen of the Committy, what 
your feelings will be, wen, at the hend of His Royal Highnesses address, 
same ha ws ensues as at the late Putney failure, and for the fust time in 
your long and festiv career, the hominous whisper passes round, ‘‘there ain’t 


no wittels ! ” 
rtent, and should be festive 


7 will be guemiiod on ag? werry him 
ocasion, gests, as I am from Urope, from 
Hammerrykey, and this will be their fust chance of un 
Horspitality ; they will therefore, out of perliteness to there Hosts, naterally 
cum hungry, and who nose t fatal conserquences may not result to our future 
wear, be: 4 disha natant ! rey : 

y a m: m are, to you personally. Your great pre- 
desesser, ALLWINE, qunenadeel, as his name divktated as he Tihould a the great 
career of the grand old City as the promoters of ‘‘ Horspitality,” unlimited, your 
honored name, My Lord Mare, of Stapres, likewise dicktates as that you should 
continue to make it one of the City’s ‘‘ chief productions.” RoBERT. 





“Youre men believe in nothing nowadays,” said Mrs. Ramssornam, with 
a deep sigh. “ Wh ’s my nephew, Tom, who was brought up as a 


dress, the | off went his 


asia, from Hafriky, and from 
in of Conpertilie rap 





7? y: 
Christian, and now he’s an Acrostic.” 


SPORTIVE NOTES. 
By D, Crambo, Junior, 


Hot Favourites for the Cup. 








A New Cry.—After the Government defeat, there was 
a lull in political excitement for a couple of days. The 
newspaper sellers in the streets found some difficulty in 
getting off their latest editions. Parliament wasn’t 
sitting. so there was no “‘ Scene in the House,” to be 
shouted out, and the journal-mongers’ ingenuity in in- 
venting cries, was well nigh exhausted, when one of 
them, with the largest stock of papers on hand, was 
struck by a brilliant idea, and stumped shrieking out in 
his h gin-and-foggiest tones, ‘‘ Great Panic in the 
City. . GLADSTONE crushed by a Steam-roller! ”— 
stock of papers at a penny a piece, or no 

given—and off went the boy as fast as his legs 
earry him. 


chan; 





’s Wuisrer.—The Mili 
w is on again this week at the Agricultural Hall. 
is always one of the best and most popular sights of the 
season. Captain Dawn, the Hoarse r on foot, is the 
centre of attraction in the arena. Crowds will go from 
Belgravia, and Bayswater, to Daxx. Major TvLty, lineal 
t of Tutty Maxusvs, known as Kixero, is in 
command. There is plenty oven for the money, as the 
Proqremme is uncommonly full. Maj LLY has bravely 
to cut it down—but this is a feat which defies even 
his skill—and he has been beaten utterly—or ut-tully. 
It commenced successfully on Saturday last. 
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Soora Arrows, by Lord Brazazon, is to be illustrated 
by drawings of the long bow. 
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THE BITTER CRY OF ARTIST LONDON. 


Lake Madder Stodge (who, by the way, is not a Titian). ‘‘ AH, NO WONDER NOBODY WILL GIVE Firry PounpDs For MY Bic Picture, 
WHEN TIMES ARE 80 BAD AS ALL THIS!” 
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WITH WHOM DID HE SETTLE IT? 
Or, Clearing up a bit of Contemporary History. 


Tue three statesmen stood facing one another in silence. Then 
the Irish Viceroy spoke. 

** You must deci Page OO he said, addressing the noble Marquis 
“for I am expecting him every moment. What is it to be? Am 
to offer terms, or am I not?” 

“Can't we hear what he has to p ?” replied the little Secre- 
tary of State for India, parrying the question. ‘‘ Look here, it 
won’t do for us, you know, to a interested in the matter. 1’ll 

et under the table,” and suiting the action to the word, he stooped 
own and crept beneath the official cloth. 

The idea was instantly seized upon by the Marquis. 

“Capital!” he rejoined, ‘Hide me somewhere too. Ha! the 
cupboard!” and, in another instant the noble speaker was en- 
deavouring to double himself up, not without some difficulty, amid 


bundles of quill pens and reams of blotting paper. At that moment 
an approaching footfall was heard in the corridor. He rapidly 
ulled the cup door to, and had scarcely concealed himself be- 


ore the Stranger entered. He carried a s carpet bag in his hand 
which he placed upon the table. The Viceroy courteously motioned 
him to a seat. 

** You have had my letter ?” asked the Stranger, taking his place 
with a formal bow, “and, I conclude, have digested its contents?” 
The other answered by a slightacknowledgment. ‘‘ Well,” he con- 
tinued, eyeing him saneoaey ‘what is it tobe? Are you pre- 
pared to go as far as complete legislative independence, control over 


taxation, police maintenance and virtual separation. You see I have 
brought flag for your approval.”” He opened the carpet bag as 
he spoke, and took i 


— handkerchief 


it a large m silk 
emb ee eee Sew de you e it?” he asked, 
0) 


-* the same time holding it out and displaying it on the back of the 
office chair. 

A puzzled expression was on the Viceroy’s face. The other noticed 
it. “* You hesitate?” he said. ‘ 
_ ““No—no, not precisely,” was the cautious reply. ‘‘ But the fact 
Pa ioues ttle unawares. It is very pretty, certainly; but 
I don’t know that I am quite empowered by my co es to express 





any definite opinion upon the matter. Personally, of course, I should 
have no objection to the harmless emblem. But I can’t say whether 
the Marquis, for instance” —he looked ly ) the cup- 
board. slight cough of <n tg en him to continue, and 
he went on—** I can’t say whether he would fully indorse the entire 
ag ear Still, I am inclined to think that, 1f I submitted it to 
im, he might be disposed to entertain it.” was a su 
fog 9 from under the table. The Stranger turned pale, and rose 
to his feet. 

“You are laughing at me!” he cried, somewhat angrily. . 

** Indeed, no!” rejoined the other, much em! oe 
it must have been the wind.” He walked round the table, and 
placed himself in front of it. 

“* Well, laughing or no laughing, that’s what I’ve got to propose,” 
replied his interlocutor, at the same time refolding the green silk 
pocket-handkerchief, and replacing it carefully in the carpet-bag. 
** And you may like it, or leave it. If it is understood that you'll 
take this platform, well, then, the vote shall go for you solidly at the 
Elections. But, on the other hand, if not”—— 3 

He would have continued, but at that moment the Marquis burst 
from the cupboard. He was still hot with the confinement, but a 
fine smile played upon his features. The Stranger back sur- 

rised. The Marquis felt some explanation of his ap ce was 
ue under the circumstances. And he gaveit. ‘‘I did not wish,’ 
he said, “‘ to be officially cognisant of this little interview, and so I 
hid in the eupboard on your arrival. But I have heard what you 
a. and, as I consider the flag very pretty, I think I may say— 
am agreeable.” - : 

‘* And so am I,” continued the little Indian Secretary, still chuck- 
ling, and getting out from under the table. “‘ Only, mum’s 
=. ; f course, if it ever comes out, we know nothing about 
this ?’ 

“* Just so,” endorsed the Marquis, hastily; “* for we are, obviously, 
not aware, officially, of any proposition not directly addressed to us. 

“Certainly,” continued the Viceroy; ** and I may —— 
to this that has gone on outside the Cabinet, that I have had no 
communication on the subject, or authorisation, and that 1 have not 
communicated with them on that which I have done ; and therefore 
the responsibility has been duoly and solely mine.” 

“That ’s about it,” added little Indian Secretary ; 





* and if it 
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A LITTLE DINNER IN 


One of those things which are “ just so strange, that, though they never did, they might happen.” 
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should come out some day, you just stick to that, and you’ll be all} 
right.” The Stranger took up his small carpet-bag, and with a signifi- | 
cant bow to the three Statesmen, silently withdrew. They were once 
more left facing each other. 
** Think he'll split?” asked the Marquis, thoughtfully. 
** Not he!” said the little Indian Secretary. ‘* If he does——” 
** Then leave him to me,” added the Viceroy, brightly. 
They exchanged a knowing wink ; then they separated. 





Mr. “ Trapr” Marxs, R.A., has recently executed a pictorial ad- 
vertisement for Pears’s Soap. It represents a Nigger saying, 
for um complekshun.” As it is not up to the usual mark of Marks, 
we can’t say that the artist deserves to ‘‘ take the cake ”’—of soap. 





Liberal Camp, there 
Coere! bey ; 
Good | Utterances, 


Two Reaprves.—‘* We cannot spare a single Irishman,” said 
Mr. PaRweEct in his sin ly mild and conciliatory speech on the 
second reading. This been taken another way in Belfast, by 
the two te factions, which, as each in turn became victorious, 
adopted Parnellite motto, ** We cannot a single Irishman,’ 
and, being armed, they didn’t. It’s a doub saying. 





However uncertain may be the trumpet-sounds in the divided 
ore be po doubt a gece the Lord — 
e least, among a crowd 

Phas stood ont from’ the rest as” Balisbury plata.” 





Toe Great InresponsisLe.—Lord CaRNARvoON, 
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SADLY THE TROUBADOUR,” 
New Opera, Words by Dr. Hucffer. Music by Mr. Mackenzie. 


Hieuty scientific no doubt is the music of The Troubadour by 
Mr. Mackenzie, but I shall leave the Expert “‘ NrispetuneLet” to 


deal with it. 
What is the roam — selected for tic treatment by the 
a teh Poet, who soars to 


agnerian bel hts,—the Fl 
Hes NER Br Dutchman, Dr. URFFER? Simpl 


the » ey to music a repulsive 
story in which the dramatis 


<Sue, 


persone are either | and 
despicable, or totally und 4 
ing of any honest 


is a very much RF tees 
~ hushand Raimon, who does not 
appear to have been guilty of any 
impropriety, but whose ~~ 
>is almost criminal, and whose 
- oe conduct, when his 
of wife are con- 
; See. is decidedly so. His wife 
is an_ hysterical 
333) Y effusive fool; her sister Azalais, 
id) a shameless go-between, and even 
, worse ; and Guillem de Cabestan 
. —B80 like Cabstand—is, as a pro- 
fessional musician, empty-headed 
and offensively concei and, as 
a man, he is an unprincipled, 
sneaking villain, who nowadays 
Z would probabl ae cut by such 
*) respectable ubadours as 
w/ 4 al the“ Bohee Brothers, 
mtleman who earns an 

Mr. Mac ool in his bold aérial 

flight, carrying weight. honest honest Fivti — se 
This sneaking professional Guillem ® makes love to Margarida, the 
wife of Raimon; and she returns it. Azalais, her sister, betrothed to 
a Count Robert, ‘does her best to prevent Raimon from discovering the | /' 
truth, and pretends that it is she herself who is the object of | t0° 
Guillem’ s ion. So Raimon is a ntly pérfectly content that | © 
his future brother-in-law should be post Pat as he doesn’t quite 
believe the story, he uses Count Robert as his tool—(‘‘ Raimon = 

ps were two py men” 
¢ and gets up a fight between tim 
Guillem, in which the latter 
will probably be killed, unless 
Margarida should rush in between 
the combatants, and thus betray 





ae secret. This alternative hap- 
pens, and then, after no pains 
sag his wife and her para- 


mour meeting in his own house,— 
and in Margarida’s chamber, where, 
at the opening of ae IV., a7 
leasant evening, Am 
Intrusion the ever r faithful sister 
who wouldn’t 


He 





would 

The Troubadour playing on the Margarida, but that she prefers the 
Gooze-Ha “The ‘G’ was pro- oj offered her by the window, 
nounced soft in the Provencal dia- from ich she precipitates herself, 
lect. This instrument, in a modified What oe at Asaleie, Rebort, 
form, has been handed down to us and Reaimon nobody knows. ab 
. rad a, a Seay the nobody , ° 

wtory © roubadours, 
cher Koti and Who ofa ted Why = on earth did Mr. Macken- 

- wee ag ae directions. 
at as a dramatist, especially in writing ace irections 

Se ging from these, I should imagine that he has had some hand in 
the mise-en-scéne, as, for the first 2 my experience of Drury 
Lane under the present management, I failed to the stage- 
craft of AueusTUs bgp mee Sonal all Dr. Hvrrrer’s stage- 
directions are worth quoting as models for future librettists who 
would be their own siage-menegue. Here are a few gems, taken at 
hap-hazard :—‘‘ Sign Af rae amongst the crowd.” ‘‘ Shouts 
and rustic music behin pe a a graceful dance sym- 
bolic of the vintage.” And the et ends with “Cuorvs, promis- 
cuously,” which is a real flash of genius 

In the Second Act the unprincipled ‘professional Guillem is seen 
progressing in his corruption of whatever there may be left of good in 





Raimon’s wife, by reading to her an erotic poem, to which no decent 
woman under the circumstances could have listened for a moment 
without boxing the dissolute scoundrel’s ears. But instead of this 
honest and energetic action bei iven in the jons, we 
only find—‘' He pauses ; they in each other's eyes; the book 
to| drops on the ground unheeded. silence.” ere are two or 
three ‘‘ long silences ’ ” in the book, bat who goes to the Opera to 
hear “a long silence” ? 

Here is a good dramatic stage-direction, which exhibits Dr. 
ee ick a pate peereeticn. Ar by 7 a have just 
gone at argarida. Buta solo for Mar is required, 
so this is how the dramatist artfully contrives it: WRreunt §c., &e. 
MARGARIDA accompanies them for a short distance.” As far as the 

-room door? ‘* The stage remains empty or 
afew moments. Re-enter Mancanipa hurriedly 
Isn’t this a triumph of ingenious stage-manage- 
ment? Then Dr. HvErrer’s sportsmen sing,— 

“ A nut-brown doe we carry here. 


Fair was tue fight, 
But at last we beat her.’’ 


What brave sportsmen! And the last stage- 
direction in the Act is—‘‘ Curtain drops slowly 
on a dark and e stage.” How Wagnerian ! 
But, with much of this sort of thing, it wouldn’t 
be only the stage that would be ‘dark and 
empty 

Il. seme with ‘‘ Night,”—the greater 
ce the ey ge payed in acu —aee 1 Ge 


+4 ths ~~ Guillem the the ‘unprncpled and Saiber 
at troubadour, and Ma = hysterical 
Sporting Lady oho} vate of Count Raimon, Tteione host, 
Tro stand i in close embrace.” “At the sound of the 
going out hating. he lovers have hastily retreated among 
the bushes behind the seat at (i) s Isn’t that poetic 
stout troubadour and the little lady di 
on anyhow all among the gooseberry, or 
a time” —Dramatist Huzrrer is very f 
and likes'to give his lovers every 
lively conversation with several ca 
Cx oc & stage.” And then 
in his conversation,—a fault te which it is mesetre to 
librettist,—Dr. Huzrrer in a foot-note explains, ‘* The 
actor ts supposed to indicate delicately that Rosas, im, though not drunk, 
ts excited by wine.” Dr. HUEFFER rex ovidenlipnnd much confidence 
either in the intelligence or the drama the capability of Mr. Barrine- 
ton Foor who played the part of Robert—not a bit like our Ropert, 
the City Waiter, whom we should monet ee sees oe Tinlien i 
At the end of this Act he gives pe directions for ‘‘ Very 
quick eurtain,” and so erg wore th steyens that the rapidity 
of the curtain eurtain’s descent abruptl 4 om eteriored with Mapame VaL- 
LERIA’S , and ‘startled the audience, who thought some 
pocident happened. I did not wait for the Troubadour with his 
_ in the i. wet, a ee a quick HP it, leavin 
e composer publicly congra’ on his cleverness, an 
Troubadour Hvrrrer to be crowned by admirers. 
myse self, give me the. tuneful Carmen and her representative at 
ARL *s, 
“ What ’sinaname? She we call Marre Roze 
By any other name would sing as sweet.” 





of pauses 
ty,—‘‘ Count Ropert in 
ers, comes a frees the castle to the 
in an agon the actor should 
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Operatic “ Gardenias” from“ The Garden. "Two real good old-fashioned 
scowling Villains, a ME came the Ducal Tenor, the Heroine who stoutly 
defends her lover, and a pretty Page—to work out the story of Un Ballo in 


Maschera. A first-rate performance. 


From ‘‘ The Lane” to “‘ The Garden,”’—On Satarday Ernani was 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Jones (to Hostess, famed for her Dinners). ‘‘Ou, BY THE WAY, Mrs. HopGKINsON, IF You 


SHOULD HAPPEN TO WANT A REALLY GOOD Cook, 








I KNOW OF ONE WHO WOULD 8UIT you TOAT!” 





substituted for L’ Africaine, in consequence 
of Signor GayaRR&’s mess. Mile. JuLIA 
Vaupa and Signor ANDRADE achieved a tri- 
umph. To hear ALBANI in Faust the Garden 
was crammed full and every Garden seat taken. 
Next Saturday ALBANI in 7'raviata; a treat, 
** Lago al Factotum del la eité, Brrravo !” 


‘* NIBBELUNGLET”’ says :— 

The Troubadour, written by Dr. Hvzrrer, 
and composed by Mr. MACKENZIE, is a melan- 
choly work. e story is , and so is 
the music. Hardly one ray of sunshine pene- 
trates the murky gloom which overshadows 
the entire After the festivities in the 
First Act re is agar oxy Copper J but 
misery in the melodies, which has a naturally 
depressing effect upon the audience. Mr. 
Barton McGuckin the Troubadour’s 
arduous and, in some p » ac y tire- 
some, music with the most praiseworthy per- 
sistency and some obvious effort. His song 
with “lute” accompaniment was one of the 
best numbers in the Opera. The prelude to 
the Third Act is also worthy of 
mention, being a sonorous and refreshingly 
straightforward entr’acte. Mr. McGuckin 
has some Sey. teers love-music with 

iv 


Margarida ; ALLERIA sang 
part to ection. Mr. Lxestre Crorry as 
the * wic Count’? was admirable from a 


usical point of view, and with thrill- 


ing effect a dri which Dr, Hvzr- 
rae calls, * poe, “in the last Act, This 
number is highly ingenious, recalling by its 


sardonic ring, and instrumental accompani- 








ment, the well-known ‘* serenade” sung by 
Mephisto heles beneath the window of another 
pean! ods in Faust. Miss Martian Burton 
employed her rich and round voice with her 
customary success, receiving a well-meri 
encore for her solo in the Third Act, “* Beneath 
a hawthorn on the ‘blooming lawn.” 

is an enormous amount of musicianly work in 
the new Opera, but little inspiration. 

The masterly employment of contrasted 
rhythms in alternation and combination, the 
fine orchestral colour, and above all, the 
one part-writing of the choruses, inspire 
the profoundest respect for the composer’s 
attainments, but give little of the satisfac- 
tion to an ordinary audience, that a success- 
ful Opera should do. The method of Wac- 
NER, is not one to be lightly handled. No one 

et has written an Opera in the least like 
ol though many have essayed to follow in 
his steps. The sensation of fatigue induced 
upon listeners’ minds by the interminable un- 
reeling of recitative, accompanied by snatches 
of leit motives and restless instrumentation, is 
not successfully combated by the reflection 
that it is ‘‘ very clever.” Mr. MacKENzIz 
ean certainly claim a lenient judgment on 
the ground that he was reyes di ; 
by his collaborateur. Who could write music 
to such words as (these: ‘‘ Be welcome, fair 
ladies both, to this our meeting’”’—just as if 
the scene were laid at Exeter 

Mr. Macxenzie’s strong point is the or- 
chestra, which he thoroughly understands. 


(Signed) NIBBELUNGLET. 





“1886.” 
(After the Battle, ) 


Rive on, great Chief! A mournful ride! 
The ebbing and the flowing tide 
battle now 
Sets—for awhile—against you. Doom 
Dulls in your eye its light ; its gloom 
lhadows your brow. 


That firm-set face, that forthright look 
Tell that defeat is hard to brook, 
And heavier thus, 
Because old comrades many, brave, 
Swell the foes’ ranks whose standards wave 
Victorious. 


Where are the men who many a day 
Have fought around you in the fray, 
Defying fear ? 
Ask where the fire of youth now glows, 
re are dead summers, where the snows 
Of yester year ? 


ARGYLL is gone, his cocky crest, 
Like Chanticleer’s, which ever prest 


. ~~ to the van, 
Flames with the foe he late assailed ; 
Gone G@ToN, who never failed 

To play the man : 
Gone CHAMBERLAIN, gone GoscHEN, gone— 
Of shocks the sorest !—Glorious Jonn. 
: And these have turned 
The tide of fight, and dulled your fame, 
And lowered the where Victory’s flame 
So oft hath burned. 


Yet some remain ; the stalwart, stout, 
Swashbuckler Harcourt; how the rout 
: ust rouse his ire ! 

Aramis-Gra sleekly strong, 
Young Rosgpery of the ready tongue 
And charge of fire. 


Chivalrous Russet, Cur~pERs meek, 
MunpELLa of the eagle- 
And flowing hair ; 
High-hearted Spencer, Morey grim, 
With—strangest of strange foils to him— 
Bland LasovcHEre: 


And many another man of might, 
Yet not enough to win the fight, 
; Or stay defeat. 
So, with fixed face and forward glance, 
The Chief, best used to brave advance, 
Rides in retreat, 


Withdrawing, yet considerate still 
Of further fight ; unshaken will, 
opie U YY hope, _ 
er-ride reverse ; yet once again 
He’!l rally that despondent train 
With fate to cope. 


It is not yet his Waterloo. 
That stern face seeks the shadows through 
For coming light 
Though nowontnumbered, brought to stand, 
He leads a broken, beaten ban 
Once more to fight. 








At Smoxe.—A few days since a cabman 
was punished with rather a ey” 4 fine for 
ischarging a pistol accidentally. e wea 
was the property of Lord MawDEvVILLE, who, 
upon being called to give evidence, suddenly 
disappeared, and treated that very excellent 
Magistrate, Mr. Newton, with contempt. 
His Worship complained t Lord Mawpe- 
a8 wae most ‘ Ln pers Bagger guilty 
“hi unbecoming” conduct. Surely, 
Sfter this opinion from the Bench, further 
steps have been taken. Lord Man- 
DEVILLE ought not to have been let off—like 
his revolver ! 
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MAIDENHEAD BRIDGE. 
Ow a river that lazil coves to he Ee 


’T was the silvery ’re willing to know— 
Where it’ "lecai to ectwid'a gb Jour sd 
As clever ones ° 
Her eyes were a dream fo re bined ney Sag 
i; Lhe coxswain elect of our w’ by 
all!” cried a merry oung re to Se Facet 
e must hear the old ec Bridge.” 


Ha! ha! ha! ha! a dozen times 

It gives them back re oe 
From coxswain to crew, from maiden to Mi 
A laugh was the echo of Maidenhead Bridge 


In a shower that gloomily swept through the arch, 
A rower in ho nan | down with the stream, 


hts travelled back to the merry 
w As it touted one one yy jong pat inthe Spe Ma 
When men seemed 
Bee toed the ld ote of 

Alas! Alas! a dozen times 

It gave him back his his mournful rhymes. 
From flower to field: from river to ridge, 
A sigh was the echo of Maidenhead Bridge! 


On a morning that carolled the birth of the Spring, 
A rower went up from the village of Bray ; 
in ce a pretty voice sing 
From a boat that was steerin 0 eee AG. 
He had | to remember, 


How their es met in love in the old Midge, 
Together they s Tire idge 
They tried the 6 echo of 








TREAT AT “THE COLINDERIES.” 


Eton Boy. 
FOR THE Lapy!” 





*’Giass o’ SHERRY AND BITTERS, AND SOME MILK AN’ 


A kiss! a kiss! old loves, me, and Thymes, 
It brought them back forgotten times. 


From Winter to S: from shiver © Bilge, 
A vias yun the cok of hiatdonbead ‘Brides 





Harvty (on Bret Hanp-tr).—May the Division on 


WATER S. awe ule Bill be known in future as the ‘‘ Great 











DIARY OF AN ANTI-ALCOHOLIC ISLANDER. 


Monday.—Ca _ row] idea of Lord Wotsetery to send us to this 
hitherto uninhabited place, where drink is unattainable, and where, 
consequently, I ——_ indulge in my pernicious but still very 
pleasant f: of taking too many stimulants. Arrived last night, 
and had to sleep in a hollow tree. Sorry to disturb something w ich 
glided away in the darkness. Never like to be rude. However, 
consoled this Rot hale learning I had only started a cobra. 
Tuesday.—Not a bad place, but very primitive. The other 
colonists, it S coume, Bes have one away in the night. Well, let them ; 
they were sad s. Amverydry. Can’t get anything here. 
Perhaps the departed colonists may ve left ae Hee, although 
it is scarcely likely ys examined th eir effects. = 
Somebody on D a This should be usefal. hand 
wonde: ran wm hg Lots ullocks, sheep horses 
poultry. Rom taken up resi in log-hut left by colonists. 
Wednesday.—W oke up in the middle of the night by the whole of 
my live stock coming ay ee into or bedroom. It appears that 
with much animal instinct they had taken refuge there to escape the 
wolves, who are very ravenous. Got rid of them by throwing my 
boots and other missiles at them. In the morning consul my 
Domestic Management, to see how I could get a rump-steak. Had 
some difficulty in ki a bullock ; and although I got what I wanted, 
fear I must have ‘a goed deal of ion. 
Thursday.—W olves quiet, because 
the remains of the bullock, Rane LE I had 
rump-steak. In the mornii 
but could find nothing di 
or primeeval forest for oaieaen 
answered. Cut down a bit of a 
at that rate it wo 


obs. ; 





oF 


sight. 
was that, it started all the 
oot of 
yelling savages, who it a 
place. After oedanel 


i The onl van 
, who made ie alate 


the native inhabitants of the 
tigers, cobras and wild elephants, 


lions, tigers, 


-place. However they were frightened away by some behalf, and 





they wanted to kill me. Pacified thelr chic by pocoenting bien with 
some glass beads and a showy doll from the Lowther Arcade 
Friday.—Native savages not half bad fellows when you know 
them. ‘hey are rather fond of torturing one another—but that is 
not ther fault, but the error of ther early education Most of them 
had ey didn’t seem to care, however, ¢ 
asked for Bosh.” After much discussion, I dis- 
is was an ardent spirit, made by the natives. Very 
shocked, and spent the remainder of the day in warning them not to 
take it. I tasted some myself, and must confess it was excellent. 
Saturday.—Been drinking Bosh all night. Saw coming to 
must ake, Boa Ne, az ahipe—at_ least oainlar myself gh ey 
ht. ith » og. 4 ‘fis Idland keeps ary 
to agree with me. e — ny ae 
Can't get drink here. But don’t count Bosh. 
ee ATW antto ght? om ail. Very tired. 
am an ’em ery 
berth in my boots. it em a, Very ted: Sal en Boot 


nat 
Fe 





A DISTINCT DENIAL. 


In the article last week entitled ‘* Com 

BELUNGLET described ld 

a “ warm . a ot bow er NorMAN fencpa te 

ae ~ to honour to -married lord.” From which 

= , naturally inferred that Madame Nervupa had recently 
n nam to Harré. ss 

. anged authorised to say that there is no sort of foundation for this 

we believe, first % 


ted was a case of * oats in cam.” a0 IBBELUNGLET was 


acaee oe Tells sicstics, and might os well have aid: that the 
sligt pupeneread plackh oon auitiel th a “ Hallé-lujah lass. 
We sincsaly ‘seqees thet angi im thove, pages shonld ave 
caused annoyance to lady and gentleman who 
various times have given Afr. at a ol ees ane 
speaking for the too-confiding but now distracted Nr»- 
neamauaer, we take the first opportunity of contradicting this sta 
ment, editori-Hallé. 
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THE CENTRAL LOBBY, HOUSE OF COMMONS. Tuesday Morning, June 8th, 1886. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | amid mocking laughter, that ‘‘ if any such statement was communi- 
EXTRACTED FROM cated by anyone to Mr. Parwewt, he had not the authority of the 
| Cabinet.’ 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. GLADSTONE appeared at the table at twenty minutes past Eleven. 
House of Commons, Monday, June 7.—“ This is our closing day,” | Pale and stern-looking in visage, with a white flower in his button- 








Haxcovrt hi as he made his way to his seat, thro the | hole, and ne pot extracted with difficulty from his ooat- 


e P 
crowd at the Bar. ‘ore the House rises, fate of Home-Rule Bill | tail pocket. an hour and forty minutes he talked ; full of vigour 
and f the Government 1 will be settled. In anticipation, greatent | and animation, 774 H retorts eo Nem yt ag 
crowd since Alderman Baronet Fow.er presided in chair set on i winding u lengthened, . 
floor of House. E seat on floor og Members fill up the | Which he pictured Ireland standing at the Bar expectant, hopeful, 
Gangways, crowd the Bar, andcluster round the SpzaKxr’s chair, | #lmost suppliant. 
All the Galleries overflowed. The outside lobbies crowded anda; Twesday, 1°10 a.m.—GLapsroxx just sat down amid vociferous 
multitude at a of Palace Yard. ; cheering. In slow voice SPeakeER put the question that the Bill be 
GoscHEN, y_ cheered by Conservatives; resumed debate. | read a Time. A roar of “ i !” was followed by a shout of 
Unusually animated, gesticulated fiercely, to imminent danger of |‘‘No!” Hard to say which sound supeneggatel. with 
Hartrneron’s hat. ; sudden rustling movement, Members on either side rose, and stepping 
After this silvery tones of Panwe tt, filled the House in strange eagway, ingled on the floor of the House, some i 
contrast with the uplifted voice of GoscueN. PaRwext on his very i 
best behaviour. B. to the furthest . Even when he dis- 
closed the terms of the bargain made by the late Conservative 
Gov Irish vote, he did not raise his voice half a note, | 
seethed around him, and the House was filled with 





and contradiction. 
hour, JosepH Cowen delivered an 
istened to with admiration b 
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[he supporters of the Bill were played out, and still the Opposition 
forces filed through the wicket. GLapstone took a paper out of his 
p ocket, and concentrated his 
attention upon it whilst the 
murmur of excited voices rose 
to a roar like that of the sea; 
and Members still pressed in 
from the 
**No” Lob- 
by. The 
“No” Tel- 
lers at last! 
Paper hand- 
edto BRanD, 
in token that 
the Amend- 
ment was 
carried. The 
Tories leapt 
to their feet, 
and madly 
cheered. A 
year ago to- 
day the 
House saw a 
somewhat 
similar 
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Huvumorists or THE Hovse. 


The Two Drolls, or “Cap-bell-Funnyman” and “Little scene. But 
Labby,’’ the world-renowned Jester, in their celebrated en- then Ran- 
tertainment, entitled “‘ At Question Time; or, The Cold- norpy led 


tream - Grocers and the Restoration of Charles the Second.” the cheers 


from the corner bench below the Gangway, and Joserpu GILLIs, 
Tr Heaty, and the rest took the time from him. Now Ran- 
poLPH sat on Front Bench above the Gangway, excitedly twirling 
his moustache, but successfully resisting the impulse to put on 
Grand Cross’s spectacles, and throw Hicks-Bracu's hat in the air. 
Josern Grits sat below the Gangway, sardonically grinning, and 
occasionally ejaculating a scornful ‘‘ Ha! ha!” and a contemptuous 
“Ob! oh!” Tra Hearty answered Conservative jubilation with 
ardent groans. 

Cheers renewed again and in by Conservatives when figures 
announced, showing majority of 30 against Bill. Parnellites could 
retain their seats “> 


no longer. They ay 
all leapt to their 
| feet, some on to y, 


the benches, as of 
yore, anddefiantly “~ 
answered the 
cheering of the victors. 
| A moment of terrible 
passion. A little more, 
and it seemed that the 
| allies of last year’s June 
| would be at each other's 
| throats. But it passed off 
in sound of fury, and with 
| a ringing cheer for the 
Gran Old Man, and 
rroans for CHAMBERLAIN, 
led by Repmonp, Junior, 
the excited mob dispersed. 
Business done.—Home- 
Rule Bill thrown out by 
| 341 votes against 311. 
Thursday.—Shadow of 
dissolution hanging low 


rver the House. n- , 
fluence felt in various Brutus Roseius Kean R-dm-nd, Jun. 
directions. Members “Yah! Yah!’ 


elected for the first time r . 

seven months ago, inclined to make hay whilst the sun shines— 
_ or rather speeches, whilst Parliament sits. JoHn Moxtey, questioned 
| about Ulster Riots, gives full account of arrangements for main- 
| tenance of order. ‘‘ Consta - he says, ‘‘ were all posted at 
Half-past Five o’Clock last night.’ 

‘** Well,” said Lord Jouw Manners, who is looking forward to re- 
instatement at St. Martin’s-le-Grand, ** that was excellent time for 
first delivery in the morning.” Major SavypERSoNn wanted to know 
| whether the man shot at Lurgan was not a Protestant. A shrewd 
| movement this—designed to w up the Nationalists as the 
aggressors. But Tim Heaty equal to the occasion, ‘‘ Before the 
question is answered,” he said, “* perhaps the Right Hon. Gentleman 
will say whether the two men at Monaghan were not set upon 
| by the Orange Party.” 








So, on the balance, the Nationalists scored one, and the Parnellites 
madly cheered. 

GLADSTONE announces inevitable dissolution, and the House gets 
to work in Committee of Supply, in preparation for bringing it 
about. Business done.—Dissolution announced. 

Friday ray tee of Lords adjourned for what is humorously 
called the Whitsun Recess. Commons hard at work on Army Esti- 
mates, but Parliament practically broken up. The empty benches 
to-night stand in melancholy contrast with the animated appearance 
of the last three weeks. Sint a few Members left to make long 
speeches, worrying at the votes, just as if all other matters were 


Sowing habit course. Lobby the busiest part of House. 
Thronged with ex-Members willing once more to place their services 


at the disposal of the country. Among them comes Warton with 
hospitable snuff-box. But much has happened since he was here 
last. The new Members pass him by without recognition, and pre- 
sently he disappears. 

Business done.—Army Estimates in Supply. 








LYRICS IN A LIBRARY. 
1V.—TO ROBERT BURTON. 


A qvatnt old store of learning lies | And most prodigiously he quotes, 
In Burron’s pleasant pages; | With learning quite gigantic, 
Withlong quotationsthat comprise | Or telling classic anecdotes, 
The wisdom of the ages. | Is pleasantly pedantic. 


’Tis strange to read him ’mid the There’s sterling sense in every 
crowd 


And modern hurly-burly ; | And aawtes cogitation 
The only author Jounson vowed | your keen attention he ’ll engage 

Could make him get up early. | And honest admiration. 4 
He lived a solitary life, | If any man should vow to live 

He said ‘* Mihi et musis,” With but one book, be certain 
And put hisrestfrom worldly strife | To him could friendly fortune give 
as To va Poe =. - No better book than Burron. 

e wrote the book wherein we find, : . . 

** All joys to this are folly ;”’ me mon st rest in Christeliareh 
Andnaught, tothe reflectivemind,| with all his erudition : 


So sweet as melancholy. The hieroglyphics make one smile 
How strangely he dissects his| That show his superstition. 
theme His epitaph survives to-day, 
In manner anatomic ; As one ** Cui vitam dedit 
He’s earnest at one time you deem, Et mortem Melancholia,” 


Now decorously comic. So he himself has said it. 








Srmontus ApoLtinaris.—An Historian of the first water. 








—The Gentleman who has de-| # 
servedly earned the title of “‘the| 7 f 
People’s Caterer” has introduced | § iy 
a fresh feature into his new ven- ye 
ture at Battersea. During the 
last week a very fair reproduction 
of the café chantant of the Champs 
Elysées has been the great at- 
traction at the Albert Palace. 
‘* Paris in London,” as the enter- 
tainment is styled, is genuine gold, 
not Dutch metal, although it is 
inseparably connected with Hot- 
LAND. Couldn’t he induce Mon- 
seigneur Le Duc de BLowrz, and 
the Exiled Princes to pay him a 
visit ? 


TRANSLATED FROM THEFRENCH. | py y ] Y 
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‘Bor wow a KiNne, ynow 
tuus!”—The unfortunate King 
of Bavarta has been deposed on 
account of his insanity. The 
proofs of his imbecility are taken 
to be his great extravagance and 
his love for the works of WAGNER. 
He used to enjoy a performance of 
this Master’s works all alone in a 

rivate box. He was welcome to 
bis solitude, poor King, but it is a 
sad warning tofanatic Wagnerites. 





Mr. GLapsToxr’s New SuMMER 
ENTERTAINMENT FOR TOWN AND 
Counrry.—* Dissolving Views.” 











Ss 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH £XHIBITION, 
LONDON, 6% 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN | 

omteitian CHERRY feiss, 

Penvaven nt Avrat BRANDY. | 
FOR INFANTS. 


Also well adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS. 


NESTLE’S: 





Traave M 
The Only PERFECT SUP 

TUTE for MO "8 

Fasy of Sepetetion. - i merely the addition 


Reeommended as a pe 
Medical Authoriti -, = to pA ail 


Prepared at Vevey Switzerland. 
S0LD EVERYWHERE. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 

— Inctuaing the he Patent Susie Peas roe 
the to outlast eny other 0. a, 

HRINSM EAD e's 

18, 20, & 22, Wigmore Bt, london W Ww. “ene 


pgct Pat 


"the Seana 


Self- Ad iene “xo But- 

tons. Two Attachments 
only. To be obtained of 
all gs otters. &e., throughout the 

















EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA. 
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THERS 



























THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 


\\ 
U ae 
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iit parte ot | 


BURGOYNE’S 





AUSTRALIAN WINES. 


is | Of Natural Purity. From Choicest Vineyards. 





FRY’S PURE 


| CONCENTRATED 


SOLUBLE 
Preparéd by a new and 


COCOA” E 


special scientific process, 





NEAVE’S (32 


*) FOOD. 














EVERY REQUISITE 
STABLE 
HARNESS ROOM 
GALE’S, 194, Piceaditiy (Prince’s Malt), 
| ae wr 
Perry Davis’ 
VEGETABLE 
Pain KILLER 














JERRY DAVIS’ _PAIN 
KILLER is the oites, Rest, and most 
known Family Medicine in the World 
Relieves and Cures Severe Scalds, Spra' 
Bruises, Toothache, Headache, Pains in ‘the Side, 
= ts, and Limbs, and all Neuralgic and Kbeumatis 
Taken internally, Cures ro agg F 
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DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or raz STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


HOOPIN G COUGH. —ROCHE'’S 
HERBAL EMBROCATION. The celebrated 
effectual cure without internal medicine. Sole 
Wholesale Agents, W. Eowazvs & Son, 157, Queen 
Victoria Street (formerly of 67, St. Paul's Church- 
yard Sold by most Chemists. Price 4s. per bottie, 
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Sir Erésmus witson. FRS. 
Professor DT REDWOOD. 
Professor John ATTFIELD. 
Professor Cha? A.CAMERON. 
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THE DECISIONS OF THE BEST JUDGES! 
PEARS’ SOAP is an article of the nicest and mcst careful manufacture, and the most Sir ERASMUS WILSON, FR.S., 


refre i h kin. 
reshing and agreeable of balms for the s Sale Spushdenhs Rand Odie of ? 


Ic rtify that PEARS’ SOAP possesses the properties of en efficient yet mild 
dcterasah: Gan any of the objectionable properties of ordinary Soaps. It may be Professor Dr. RED WOOD. 


relied upon for great purity, uniformity of compositicn and agreeable perfume, and may 
be represented as a perfect Toilet Soap. 


I have annually, for the past ten years, made an independent analysis of PEARS’ Professor JNO. ATTFIELD 
' 


SOAP, and have not found it to vary in quality or in composition. It contains neither 
excess of alkali nor of moisture, and it is free from artificial colouring matter. A better, 


purer, or more usefully durable Soap cannot be made. 


I find PEARS’ SOAP remarkably good—prepared from pure materials, combined in ; 
the proper proportions, and free from Cocoa-Nut Oil and from artificial colouring. 1t may Professor Sir CHAS. CAMERON, 
safely be used upon the skin of the tenderest infavt. oa Royal College of Surgeons, Ireland. 


I have found PEARS’ SOAP matchless for the hands and complexion. Madame ADELINA PATTI. 


I have much pleasure in stating that I have used PEARS’ SOAP for some time, and 
efer it to any other. Mrs. LANGTRY. 


I have used PEARS’ SOAP for two years with the greatest satisfaction, for I find it Micg MARY ANDERSON 
' 


PEARS’ SOAP AL & F. PEARS, 


IS SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
OR THE TOILET AND NURSERY, TABLETS AND BALLS, 1s. each. , Pauxce or WALES, 
91, Great Russell Street, 


























Larger Sizes, 1s. 6d. and 2s. Gd. each. 
London, W.C. 





2s. 6d. Tablets are perfumed with Otto of Roses. 
A smaller Tablet (unscented) is sold at Gd. 
Printed by William Stuart Smith, of No. 20, Toraine Koad. Holloway, in the Parish of St. Mary, Islington, in the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices & Messrs. Bradbury, Aenew, & Co., Lombard Stgech, 
the Precinct of W hitefriars, in the City of London, and published by him at No. 59, I icet street, im the larish of St. Lride, City of Londou —Sarcapat, June 19, .500, 
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